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Ju H, (GTLMAN,
POTIONEER, WILL ATTEND TO ALL
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1, SIMICKLAND,
RON FOUNDER & MACHINIST, AND
Munufaeturer of Agcienltaral Hnplenient s,

H. 1. HARRIR,

ROTTER HOUSE, BRADFORD, VT,

Coneli to aud from all passenger tralus,
ey wanl wight,

EATON & 0,

l_i ARDWALRE, IRON, STEEL, COAL,
Nila, Cutlery, Soeds, Gliss, Beltiig,
Clordins &ow Wl bessle pod Teaadls Main »1.

PRICHARD & 1IAY,
AOREIGN AND DOMESTIC DRY GOODS
1 Qunt's Furuishing Goods, Hots unild Ciaps,
Grooeries, Tous, Salt, Wah Porke Ladd ol
Conntey Produve, Main Seeeet

ORIN GAMBELL, 11,
TTORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW
Muxtor wiil Selivitor iy ('li.nu-m-.\'._ [

BRADIFORD BRASS BAND,

. My

Duffon, Clogle.  Musde  funnished at

s el e ratns,

1. H, ALLEN.

! o Lost for Want of a Word.*’

“Last for want of n word I
Fallen among thieves and dying,
Priests and Lovilos passing
Tl plines where he bs 1ying.
Ha dn too fiut to call,
oo T st o le hoan t—
Phiere wee those besible HEc's highway
Ll Lor want of w word
Rt for want o aoword™
AN Dot he Dok nlghit seraying
Avongs the wirges ol thunght,
Fadse bights ovor botying !
CHp !ttt o buan voics
Tl mmrky darkness liad stieeed !
Lot ol Dol lived for ovor |
Lasst for wond ol s wonl!
st Dot want of o word 1
Pawn Wight 1 iy e il nohile,
To b wvor eheekod Ju his sin,
O Jed to Christ in bis tevnble,
No one boldly aud trnly
To sliow Uim where o how evred,—
Povr and il of dust und aslios!
fhost Tor want ol a wonl ™
A word that yon wight have spoken,—
Whio ktiows wlint syes mny b dim,
Or whit  lienets way be wohivg amd
brwkven |
Go. seattor besilde all waters,
Nor sieken wt hope deforred g
Lot never s soud by thy dimbiness
B lost for wiunt of w wiid !

Tlm_ i“-a.ul"-nuer'u Home.

The Hon. Dudley W. Adams,
master of the National Grange of
the Patrons of Husbandry, in  clos-
ing the Fourth of July oration at
Ottumwa, Towa, gave the following
us his idea of what the farmer's
home shonld be:
seSelect the handsomest spot of all,
und erect & house of neat and taste.
ful proportions and convenient, ar-
rangements,  Theesize, finish, and
expense will be governed by the
means at command.  DPlant trees,
both forest awd [ruit, in such a way
as to break thoe sweep of the winter
witds,  Donate a reasonable pateh
of gronmd to small fraits and  vege-
tubles, suflivient to supply your
pble with abundanee of all desira-
ble Kinds all the year ronnd. Make
an sere or more of lawn in front and

Laround  the dwelling, interspresed
| here and there with some ornamen-

tad shivde trees, evergrecns,and flow-
ering slirnbs, Trnn an ivy over the
porel, a honeysnekle on the window,
Hide the sheds aud outbaildings
with a elump of trees or elimbing
vine,

Your wite and dangliters will have
some urtistic Hower beds et in the |
fwn, and o rasebushe by the door, |
while singing birds will build nests
in the trees,  Make the inside ot the

l)lnb'l'“{il{\l’l“l' ARTISE, AND DEA

ler In %t s aod Views, Alhins,
il Piotinee o Feame tor Weeatli=
of all lhuds Firted to Owders No, 10oad b
el y's Bdliding,

G. L. BUTLER.
I).\RL“IL CHAMBER AND KITCIHEN
| Furniinee, Collios, Caslois, Ihrhnl-u, ('|l||r-t.
st duor

-

Platos, Musical Luteiiments, &,
sonttho ol Prottey Thinise, Muin St
Q. 1L HMARDINGG,

‘, TATCIH WA CLOCKS, JEWELRY,
Speetpelos, Stationery, amd Yoankee No
tions,  Watehes ana Jeweles vepadeel aied
witrennted,  Post Ofiiee Budbiding,

ROSWELL FARNIIAM.
TTORNEY & COUNSELLEOR AT LAW |

“a Maustor and Solicitor in Claneery sl
Ponsion and Clisdim Agent

Jo B ORMERY.
l PUYSICIAN AND SUNGEON, ROOMS
forner iy ocenpivd bydo No ok, Den
that, Bpovial attontion puid 1o Fetnnle diseises
wnd diseares ol the Tungs.
C. Ko PETERS,
IVERY STABLE. GOOD TEAMS FUR-
4 mishied o reasonable prives. Stuble ut
roshidn ,» Mudn 5t
€ ' CLARK.
SRRY GOODE, GROCERIES, HARDWARE
il Flour, Sult, Paper Hongings, iats, Ui,
und Countey Produce, Maiu Street,

DR. J. N. CLARK.

ALL THE MODERN IM-
provements, Best teeth fifteen dollyres

Al work wWorrguted te give satistunetion,  In-

gudmies by ol pranptly answerdl, Hardy's

lllll'lhlilu_'.

MRS, J. N, ULARK,

OOK STORK, FIRST DOOR NORTH
af Post Oflices Selonl Books, Blink Dooks,
Mixeellnneous Books, Stationevy, Toys, Con

fectionery &o.
Jo A WARREN.
ADIES, MISSES" AND CHILDREN'S
4 Boots, Shoes, Slippers,  and  Rabhers,
Mew's Thick ]{ir and Call Boots,  Dest guali-

b

Ly Larw prives, Book Store, Main St |

J. 1, JONES, M. D,
JOMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN
Surgeon,  Othive at Kesidence,
Bouth of Buuk,

AND |
1st Door

B, T. PILLSBURY.
TIN WARE, IRON

WARRK,

¢, . CURTIS.
( YRTERS AND ICE CHREAM SALOON
Fruit, Conleetionery, Smila, Light Grocer
Ten &

. O, DOTY, AGT,
n ANUFACTURER OF DR DOTY'S
1 Celebrated M ke Bitters, Flavoring
Extroots and Essences, &e.. ot Wholesale
and Hetwil,

—— |
E. 8. PEASLEE.
GOOD TEAMS FUR-
nished at w1l tiwes, and at reasonable pri- |
ves,  Btage toaml from Depot. Apply ot Sta
ble Officorear of Trotter House, Alsi, Stubie
nt Newbury

A. A. BHYWEN.

ALOUK, GRAIN, MEAL, FROVENDER
l" Shoets and Bags, sold ar the Lowest Mar-
ket pricea, Mills at the South eml of Brad,
ford Village.

J. M. WARDEN.
X8 WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEWELRY,

honse attrae ive—a pleasaut place |

1o sit. with inducements suflicient to | and some one wrapped in a cloak

feep your sons from saloons, and

your datghters from the Streets. | fyeo the house,

Among the absolute neceessuries off|
Bite, 1 most decidely and emphatic- |
ally pliace amusements, sports, fun,
A ool vinging langh is worth more
to stir the liver and promote  diges-
tion then a dose of ealomel;and o
o] pleasanter to take. 1t you ever
cote aeross o person, old or young, |
wlio cannot, on proper provoeation,
give out o good ringing, hearty
lungh, wateh him!  He is either
after your pocket ook or the under
taker. dJoy, tun, mughter, stevling,
good, healthy,wideawake happiness,
are pmong the most noble and de-

sirable of human attribntes.  Noth-
ing but men ean laugh, Do not

sinother, but cultivate this distine
tive feature of hamanity.”

e ————
MASONIC MEETINGS.

AHARITY LODGE, X0, 43, REGULAR

s Comnmnnientions on Wednesday of the
week i whielh this woon fulls,  Mr, LEoasos
K. oA Coarrei, Meetiugs on Welnesday
afternoun of the week in wiiteh the moon flls,
Ieanronn Covscin, N, L Meetings b
Musouie Hall on Wednesday afternoon of the
woel in whieh the moon fulls, in the months
ol Septem ber, December, Mareh and Joane.

EAST CORINTH.
7. K. DARLING,

TTORNEY AT LAW, EAST CORINTIL
Vermort

L. I', FOSTER,
l OTEL. FLOUIR AND (1RAIN MILL
Hest of Flour and Grain constuutly sn

il ) ..
‘ S THOMPSON,
SEOVES, TIN WARE, IRON

N sHOP,
All kiuds of

Wi, Wooden Ware, &,
Jube work neatly done.
CORLISS & ROGERS,
l)l{" GOODS, GROCERIES. READY
Muile  Cltliing, Woots & Shoes, ko
Largest stock in Bastern part of Orvange
Cinty,

MISCELLANEOUS.

R. M. ITARVEY,
TTORNEY & COUNSELOR AT LAW
Weat Topaham, Vi

WM. T. GEORGE,
UCTIONEER AND APPRAISER, TOPS-
X o, Vi Ondirs promptly attended to,

H., L. BIXNBY,
EW PHOTOGRAPHIC ROOMS, CHEL-
sem, Ve, Oven Mowdays, Tharsdays nod
Saturdays.

EDGAR W, SMITH.
A TTORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
A Wells River, Vi, Offiee with Judge Une
derwouwl.

E. L. BOOTHBY.
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, FAIRLEE,
Vt. Kefers by permission to Drs, Carter
aml Doty, Bradfonl, Vi, aml to Dr. Frost,

Hanover, X. I

Silve= Ware, Spectacles, Catlery, Revol
vers, Funey Gools and Toys,  Partienlar nt-
tention given to Hepoiring Fine Watehes

W. Il. CARTER, M. D.

1 AND SURGEON, DBRAD-
furd, V. Ofice at his residetes.  Vard-

ous Medicinal Conpounis, of long tried expe

rience, nud of wodven HTHT mient §  rCpar-

e by himeell, kept consantly on haoe

the benefit of the sick and lume,

Otice W U, Tolograph Co, I

) 1OF | e done dn - the best pianner,

J. F. JOHOXSON.

JTAR HALL, ELY, VI, LARGE AND
LY well fitted np for aeenmodution of Dunces
and all Kinds of cutertninments,  Let at reas-
onable rates,

C. . BIBLEY.
YARRIAGE TRIMMER, AND MANUFAC.
turer of all kinda of Harnesses, ey i
Maiu St op

OLIVE WAYNE,

BY MIS. ELLEN M. MITUNELL.

It was a dismal November night.
The wind aud the rain seemed to
sigh and sob about the honse, Mrs.
Wiyne heard it, and drew neavgr
the fire, shuddering; Olive paced
the room  vestlessly.  The elock
struck seven i there was something
in the sound like the tolling of a
bell.

SWhat ean bave detained papa 1
exclnimed Olive, and &he went to
the window, aud looked ont anxions-
Iy **It's foolish, I kuow, but I can’t
help feeling nnensy.” .

Mrs. Wayne sighed, but made uo
reply.  She wasa conflemed invalid,
w pale-faced, delicate woman who
had been nursed and petted all her
life, first by doting parents, then by
husband and children, There was
something io the very droop of Ler
hands that told how helpless she
was, and how dependent on others,
both mentally and physically.

Olive was different.  She was not
80 pretty as her mother, but there
was strength and decision in the
lines of her face, IHer clear gray
eyer looked out upon the world with
a glance that did not falter when
there was work to do, or wrongs to
be righted ; and Mrs. Wayne often
sighed and wished that Olive was
less energetic and selfreliant, and
more like the “young lady of the
period.”  “Just like her fathep"

ras the world's verdiet, and it made
the girl's cheek flush with pride aml
pleasure, for if ever one being was
perfect in the cyes of another, he
was in hers. It was lis helping
hand that had lifted her above the
follies and trivialities which make
up the existence of so many young
women; it was he who had  tanght
her the true mepuing of life, and
enconraged her to look forward to
Independence rathier than a loveless
| marringe,

Olive was still at the window,
when the door-bell rang sharply.
Shoe startled, and harried out of the
room. Inthe hall she met Katy,
who had' just opened the door. A
cartinge stood in front of the steps,

was being lifted out of it amd borue

“Papal papa!” she monned. The
men looked at her pityingly, us,
without asking n question, she had
led them up staivs into a chiamber,
Bright and cheerful, far away from
the one where her mother sat and
shiverad over the fire,

They laid their burden on the bed,
then tarned aside sorrowlully, for
with o quick movement Olive pull-
ed off the clouk, and fell prostrate
—on the corpse of her fnther!  She
did not fuint or ery out, but drops
of angnish stood on her forehead,
and her whole frame shook with
etotion.

“It, was disease of the leart,"
said a low, sympathetie voice, “He
wius a8 well a8 usual until about six
o'clock this evening, when lhe sod-
derily  put his hand to bis side with
a cry of pain, and fell to the floor
—dead.”

Olive had need of all her salf-con-
trol to carry ber through the night
that followed, Afterward, remem-
bering what she had suffered, she
wottdered that iv had not killed her
then nud theve,  Her mother lay in
convulsions; the shrieks of her
younger sister, Clarice, rang thw'
the honse; in a darkened room lay
that shrouded formi— all that re-
mained of her idolized futher.

She could not have kept up bt
for the necessity of comforting lier
fellow-sufferers. The example of
that dead father had tanght her it
was the daty of the strong to light-
en the burdens of the weak, and to
hide their own gricfs rather than
add to the misery of others, So
few guessed from her white face and
quiet. manner what she endured.
Some were even cruel enough to
think her indifferent, but others
read that lofty nature arvight, and
knew what a struggle went on be-
neath lier calm exterior,

Mrs. Wayne was so unnerved
that the slightest allusion to her
dend husband threw her into parox
yams of grief, Sbe was not even
able to attend the funeral, and the
ouly mourners were Olive, Clarice,
and the twins, Alfred and Arthar,

and toward whom he had ever shown
Limsell’ loving aud patient. Olive,
the eldest, was twenty s Clarice, the
benuty of the family, fourteen; Al-
fred and Arthur, twelve,

No sooner was the funeral over
thau the future stared Olive in the
face. Bhe was not nllowed even a
brief interval for the luxury of sor-
row. Everything that ber father
lind possessed  wis fovested in his
bookstore,  [le ovned nothing aside
from it, amd the whole establish-
ment, i sold, wonldn't biing over
five thousand dollars, after his debts
were panild.  How was sha to edueate
ber sisters aud brothers, and provide
her mother wich the comforts and
luxuries to which she had been ac
customed ! There was but one way,
and slie shrank from that involun-
tarily. Bog the more ghe thought
of it, the more teasible it seemed,

A week after the fneral she broke
the project to her wother.  “Mam-
ma,” she said, “I've a plan in my
head, and T want your approval of
it. 'I'was papa's wish, you remem-
ber, to give Olarice a musical eduea-
tion, and send the boys to college.
[t onglit to be done, but how? 1
might earn a little by sewing or
teaching, but it wouldn't be much,
for I've no tulent that way. Mr.
Hardy has proposed to tuke charge
of the business, and receive a share
of the profits, but I doubt whether
that would Dbe more advantageous
than selling out at oneey, and  plac-
ing the money at interest. I've
thought the matter over und over,
and have flnally determined with
your permission, to take charge of
it myself, and attend to the book-
store personally.”

It a thunderbolt had fallen at Mrs,
Wayne's feet, she couldn’t have
been more surprised.  She looked at
Olivens il she doubted her sanity,
umd stammered, “Do you really
mean i "

sCertainly. What is there to pre-
vent it? Is there anything in the
book trade repugunaut to feminine
instinets

“hut, Olivey" expostnlated her
wothery mintly, “you've always re-
fused to atteud the Women's Rights
Cenvention, and 1 didn't know you
hield any such notions.”

S Mamma, it's not the conventions,
it’s necessity impels me to the step.
m not o bit intevested in the suf-
frage question, and don’t eare to
vote, but here's a business 1 under-
stand partially, for I was papa's con-
fident, and why should I give it up,
and thas lose what wight be eom-
furt and competence to you and the
children? It's true, women don't
usnally enrry on booksrores, and
perhaps it isn't advisable they
shouli ; bhut ours is an exceptional
case, and I really think 'twounld be
cowardly to deaw back from this
work I feel myself fitred to do, 1
may fail, but I think not, for I have
something in me that Mr. Whipple
would eull grit.”

“Yon'll be talked about so,” said
her wother querronsly ; “that’s the
worst of it.  I'd rather Lear any-
thing elso than ridicule. Couldn’t
you invest the money in something
else that would yield as handsome
a profit, but excite less comment "

“Noj I've thought of that.
"Twould be to mueh risk. The book
trade is the only Lusiness I under-
stund.  As to feminine employments
in other directions, the avenues are
crowded, antl I've not enough apti-
tude for any one of themw to insure

I might earn a bare living
"

Suceess,
—nothing more,

“You 're so energetic, Olive!” and
Mrs. Wayne sighed. Do talk a
little lower, and remember my
nerves,”

“Yes, mamma; but there's the
door-bell, and it's time for the dee-
tor’'s visit, He'd scold me roundly
il he knew how I'd worried you.
P'lease sny ¢ Yes' before he comes in.”

“Aunything for peace,” was the
plaintive reply.  And Olive, seeing
the weary look that came iato her
mother's face, was cbliged to be con-
tented, for Mrs. Wayne had always
been an ohject of peculier solicitude
to her own household, and it was
for her sake even more than for that
of the children that Olive dreaded
a straightened income.

The doctor enterad the room just
as Olive was leaving it. He greet-
ed her cordially, and said, in a low
voice, “Mr, Ross came with me this

These were the children for whom

posite Hotel, West Fuirlee,

Mr. Wayune had toiled unceasingly, |

morning. He 18 in the parlor.”
The girl’s cheek flushed. Vivian

Ross wus her betrothed husband,
She bad appointed this interview,
but shrunk from it nevertheless,
Might he not think ber plan imprae-
ticable nnd unwomanly? But this
wng not the time for hesitation; he
had come, and she must see him,
So, summoning up all her firmness,
she went down to the parlor, A
dark, grave-looking young mwan of
twenty-three, or thereabouts, rose
ut her entrance.

“Well, Olive” said he, kindly,
“what is it now? Your note was
my steriously worded, and excited
my curiosity."

She turnod a trifle pale, hesitated
a minute, then told him all. He
listened with an amused smile,

“And did you, alone and unaided,
originate so Quixotic a scheme 1"
he asked, “Or was it the sugges-
tion of some strong-minded sister 1"

Olive was hurt, but answered,
patiently, “Please don’t jest, Vivi
an.  I'm in earnest.”

“No doubt of thut; but your log:
ic is defective, There's a certaiu de-
fined boundary that seperates wo-
man's work from man’s; and when
she enters the fleld of politics, or
any business that belongs to him
exclusively, shie invarialily loses all
that renders her attractive,”

A wave of scarlet dyed Olive's
face, but she answered, softly,
“Liear Vivian, plense look at this
matter in its true light, Here's a
business I feel myselt capable of
carrying on successfully. There's
nothing in it that's likely to injure
we  physically. intellectually, or
worally. Mamma nnd the echildren
need its profits. Why should I re-
sign it to other hands ! Our mar-
ringe, as you know, is necessarily
postponed for years, and in the
weantime I can do this work.”

There was no answer, and for the
first time Olive began to see how
different the true Vivian Ross was
frowm the ideal she had set up in her
imagivation, and clothed with his
face and figure,

“You will not give me a word of
encourngement, then 1” she said, at
last, “Yet it's uot simply a ques-
tion of inelination, but of duty.”

“Nonsense !" e muttered, angri-
Iy. “Its a mere whim, and one
that I'll not permit my betrothed
wife to gratify.”

“Then, Vivian"—and though her
voice trembled, her eyes met his
resolutely—*give me back my free-
dom. I eannot have my free will
thus coustraived.”

‘He started to his feet. “What!
Will you sacrifice me sooner than
this foolish scheme ¥ You cannot
mean it "

K1 do,” and her voice grew firm,
“There's an individuality of soul
that ought to be respected—a limit
to the submission women owe, i
ther lovers or husbands.”

*Women's rights jargon ! and he
langhed bitterly. “But take your
own way. Dismiss me, and go into
the book-selling trade as soon as you
like, I've been a little mistaken,
that's all, I thought you a true wo-
man, tender-hearted and unselflsh ;
but I flud you instead scheming and
ambitions.”

Olive winced visibly, but with-
out n word took from her finger a
plain gold ring, and handed it to
him. He tossed it into the grate,
where & few couls smouldered, gave
her a look at onee tender and re-
proachful, and left the room.

Olive leaned against the mautle.
piece, white and trembling. *“This
is the man,” thought she, *‘from
whom I expected sympathy and en-
couragement, and e has turned my
plan into ridicule, as if blind ro the
difficalties surrounding me. Pupa,
Vivian, both gone. What is life to
menow ! Buat why repiue T Though
love forsakes, duty still beckons we
onward."

In spite of his fanlts, there was
much to admire in the character of
Vivian Ross. He was a poor me-
chunie’'s son, who had worked his
way through college with the inten-
tion of practising medicine. His
energy and self-reliance, united with
a nature both strong and tender,
had won for him first Olive’s esteem,
afterward her affections. But there
was u stratum of selishness under-
lying his good qualities ; her father
had caught a glimpse of it more
than ouce, but she had nat guessed
its existance until now.

Thongh her acquaintance dated

back to the time when he entered

Doctor Middleton’s office a8 n stu-
dent, they had only been ncknowl-
edged lovers a month. For Vivian
feared it would be years before he
could marry, awd pride kept him si-
lent. But love conquered his sera-
ples finally, and the words were
spoken that won from Olive such a
shy, sweet answer,

#What though you are poor,"” said
she, “It is the man I value, not
his externals. We are youung and
can wait.”

Ah! well, the tables are turned
now, It was Olive who asked u sac-
rifice, and he who denied it. The
very independence to which e owed
his success and edueation he con-
demned in her.

Olive met with other repulses, but
having once resolved, pursued her
course unfalteringly. Nor did she
lack encourngement, Many an old
friend of Mr. Wayne, full of ad-
miration for the danghter who so
bravely took up her father's work,
heartily bid her “God speed!” Doe.
tor Middleton was one of these,

“She's a noble creature,” he said
to her mother, soon after the enfer-
prise was started. Would there
wore more like her, Society needs
Jjust such healthful blood infused in-
to its veins,”

But her eyes brightened when
Clarice entered the room, and said,
eagerly: “Mamma, where's Olive 1
Isn’t she home from the store yet "

%No, dear; butecomein and spenk
to the doctor,” and Mrs. Waynes'
glanee lingered on her tace lovingly.

“Yes, mamma; but Martha's
gone, bag and baggage, and what
are we to do for supper 1"

The doctor laughed, aund Mrs.
Wayne sighed belplessly, But a
brisk voice answered, “Why, get it
ourselves,” and Olive suddenly made
lier appearance in their midst. “I'm
& splendid cook,” she continued,
gravely. “And I invite you to stay
aud see, Doctor Middleton.”

“I accept the invitation,” he an-
swered, promptly, a little to Ler dis-

may.
[To BE conmINUED.)

Our New York Letter.
New Youx, Serr, I7, 1874,
Editor of Opinion:

It has been popular this season
for the ewmployees of prominent
business houses, to challange each
other to friendly games of base ball,
und the papers have daily accounts
of how the benedict book-keepers of
Messrs A, & Co.,'played the bachel-
or snlesmen of Messrs, B. & Co., and
how, after muech tribulation and
amid the greatest excitement, the
former won by a score of 99 to 984
—the half run having been granted
by the unprofessional umpire as a
compromise in a cuse of uncertain-
ty. Knowing that such oceasions
wust offer considerable material for
sport, I decided to attend in your
interest. I did attend,

The roll was called, and one man
found wanting. I was sitting under
the shade of a gouerous gingham, my
note book open with *“The day was
everything to be desired” written as
n start-off to the proposed commu-
nication, when a gentleman promi-
nent in this amateur movements,
stepped up and asked me to make
the other man., Now I give you my
solemn word as a fellow Boheminn,
that baring a feverish, primary
school attack when a small Iad in
jackets,I've never handled the frisky
ball, or wielded the nimble batin a
game of the mildest form.

But I was flattered. There must
be, I thought, something attractive
in my physique--some distingnish.
ing features which marked me proimn-
inently in that crowd, and in a weak
moment I gathered my embrionie
notes together, wiped aud put up my
spectacles, and presented myself on
the field. Now whether it was a
courteous act merely, or becaunse
they noticed the size of my hands
that they put me in as “eatch,” 1
never have discovered,

I did not ask atb the time, and as
I’'m not on speaking terms with any
of the party now, [ claim the bene-
fit of the doubl. Some one asked
me for acent. It was thrown up
and a gentleman with his coat on
and a cane said “you take the field.”
Somebody else took my cent. The
gentleman with his coat on said,
“How high will you have it 1" and
before T could auswer some thing
struck me in the stomach and the

man shouted “one strike.” It seemed

'tu me a8 though it ought to count

for more than that but I didn’t say
any thing—1 couldu’t; I eould ouly
think, and if that pitcher conld
bave read my thoughts they would
Liave made his blood run cold.

Belore I could fairly straighten up
the ball eame agnin, I veedn’t have
jumped ont of the way as I did, for
the batsman struck it, and turning
round with the wildest look I ever
witnessed, deliberately shied his
club at my shins and started for the
base.

Seven men went for that ball,
while the other jumped up and
down, slapping his knees and shount-
g “slingerin,”  Inthe rush, it was
my prayerful wish that the man
who pitched it into me might be
killed, but he wasn't—only slightly
injured, and took his place with a
confidence which set my teeth on
edge. The striker had reached his
buse atter a stormy passuge—loosing
his hat and one boot, and throwing
himselfl’ into the arms of the first
baseman with such veliemence as to
make him his enemy for life, At
this point some one complicated
things by shouting *“Look out for
second” and this when I was strain-
ing every nerve in an ineffectnal at-
tempt to look out for number one.
The ball came, The batsmun miss-
ed it and so did I, and to make mat-
ters worse, that man began to run
for his next base. Then I commene-
ed to pick up that ball, but it wounld
unot come. 1 undertook to throw
my left toe at least four times, and
dug my fingers into the dirt, and
waltzed around with my head be-
tween my legs, getting a glimpse of
it now and then to ingpire confi-
dence, and finally stepped upon it}
when after several revolutions in a
promisenous sort of & way, accom-
panied with a few remarks, the sen-
timent of which 1 did not learn at
my mother's knee, I struck out for
the man with his coat on, dove into
the small of his back, when he, with
the most unearthly yell Iever heard
grasped the batsman by the hair,
and wa all plunged into a pile of
camp chairs and reserve players,
amid encouraging cries of “Pick it
ap,” “Home ran and one to carry,”
“Give 'em more room,” 41 say there,
where's yer license for a circus ;"
while the more thoughtfal hastened
up and asked me if there were any
other game 1 was a little surer of in
some of the minor points.

The doctor thinks he can mend
my leg, but I suspect from what I
heard him tell Mrs. Snow, that I
must go through lite smelling aronnd
W corner,

THE COLOSSBUM.

At the corner of 35th street and
Broadway, stands an immense circu-
lar strueture of iron. This isthe
“Colosseum,” with which, when
building, Barnnm’s name was asso-
cinted but has never officially ap-
peared. The is an importation from
Paris, and the enterprise has been
nuceessfully introduced, The main
feature of the entertainment at pres-
ent is a cyclorama of “Pavis by
night.” We ure carried by a central
elevator to the top of the building,
and step out upon what appears to
be the snmmit ot a high tower, en-
closed by an iron railing. As our
eyes accustomn themselves to the
darkness, we discover ourselves to
be apparently hanging over the
Place de la Conecorde, and the entire
city, as far as the eye can reach on
cither side, lies peacefully shadow-
ed in the moonlight. This effect is
produced by a marvelous perspec-
tive of canvas painting.

The sky overhead, studded with
twinkling stars, reaches far out un-
til it joius the horizon in the dim
distance, Miles and miles away
stretches the landscape, while at
our feet the Tuileries, Hotel de Ville
and other celebrated buildings are
illuminated by a thousand eyes—
the tiny windows through which the
gas-light streams.

The streets are fringed with burn.
ing jets, and over the Seine the
bridges throw their dark forms up-.
on the water, while myriads of
lamps are reflected therein, The il-
lusion is intensified and completed
when over the bush of the miniature
city comes the musical chimes ap.
parently from a hundred church
towers ; and as we listen from our
eyrie overhead, the strength of im-
agination is needed —not to take us
to Paris, but to bring us back to
New York, SNow.
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